CAPTAIN PULSAR’S 


Mier 


Unless we receive aid immediately, 
the Canid Republic will have no choice 
but to surrender to Emperor Mink! 


Ve te canbe 
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Impossible! If the Canid Republic j 


falls, we'll be immed open to 
attack by Mink's forces! 


. He's right! There's no way 
’/ | to defend that much open space! 
ad We'd be overrun in weeks! 


Sir, I thought that 
the Canid Fleet was second 
in size only to our own! 


That is true, but with 
the combined forces of fp. os 
Mink's fleet and this Ef ~ 
new armada... 


Mein Gott...it's 


It's HIMI!! B ff Doctor Nebula! 
'| Zhose robots, Dash-- Wa we 
H HE made zhem! | ~~ 


|| What? That 
whackjob??? 


a I svear to youl ;, 

}] I zaw zhe blueprints | 
) for zhose robots [| 
| in Dr. Nebula's lab! 


Ambassador, Madam Chairman! 
If I may? 


Why do I get the 
feeling that's NOT 
id thing? =f] 


“Ti m Sprocket Fang, 
§ Admiral Armstrong's aide. 


I'm here to 
i) inspect your crew. 


The major has told me 
to give you whatever 
information you desire. 
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: FZ 
rh That ae 
a —~ job easier. 


sorreren fib Le 
I trust Roger with my life! [J 
If he says those robots are 
from Nebula, then 
they ARE from Nebula! 


T know Dr. Uranus well 
| enough to trust him, Admiral. |1f | D / 


iE 


But, there TS one ae 
I would like to make? _| | Yes] 
Twould ike tomate? _| | veo] = 


| 


transported back to the the "Captain", despite his 


T would very much like to be ‘Mr. Ambassador... 
Canid Republic by Captain Pulsar. use of the title, is just a 


civilian! I would feel much 
more confident if you 
were to travel aboard 
an Alliance ship! 


You mean the ship ff ; 
that you suspect fas Now that's not 


a traitor on board? fairl! We... 
The one that almost 


allowed Mink's forces 
to capture us??? 


The Ambassador 
and his crew would 
be most welcome. 


Shall we return to your ship? 


| T'm quite curious to learn more 
about this Dr, Nebula! yi 


iY A) J Pf can't give Pulsar some cover, 
ma 


ities require 
him aboard his own ship! 


Of course. Major? 4553 == Major, I want you to plot a seperate 
H H course to Republic Space. Mink will be 

Would you like to Join us? iny| expecting the Anes to be on 

—B\*“<er ~ | The Shooting Star. Let's see if we 


the Kessel Run. 


ea Loe take : past 

Gosh! It looks like ff | the Shadowbug Maelstrom. 
the Major is taking} NS [hem That ought to keep us fy ] 

D| his ships through et) of trouble \\ ‘ 


“i 
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a 
Won't that a 
few days to our 


you have any pressing 
qy agg inthe 
lic, Mr. Ambassador? 


© None that can't wait, Captain.) 

|_And please: call me Tycho. [5% 

(i aiuoes emees’/ Ti ios 
Well, the course is Al 


set. We've got about a 
week till we get there. 


NG i ls 
We might as well be 
1] comfortable while we 
discuss it...shall we 
adjourn to the 
Crew Lounge? 


You were going to tell 
us about this Dr. Nebula? 


a 


Buck, would you watch |= 
bridge for a while? 


What is it? 
Somebody's pet? 
cs Ole; 


This is our Chief Engineer, 
Titanus Sphincter! Nova for short. 
He's a Spoogeoran Furrit. 
(He, uh, hates being called a pet.) 


v1, 


)\ (ama) 


re up against. 
We clashed with Nebula and his monstrosities 


| several times and it was a tough fight every time, 
| He was a genius but he was also insane! 


re: SEERRTESSESESES sei tte sh yeictas 

| Why don't you go tt Buck i 

1] on the bridge... and leave : 
the grownups to talk? | 


Hey I'm 21 and you know it! Besides, | 

Buck can handle the bridge by himself. 
Although...with that cute dingo up there 
he MIGHT need a hand... Uh,'scuse me! 


vent verriickt...crazy, 
\ y 


Ya, It iz true: I VAS Dr, Nebula's ————— 
Assistant, But zis vas before se Could you tell us about him? 


picreeeniatin = 
| I BS Aicdias Apcay “Dr. Nebula used to lecture at my school. 


He vas amazingly intelligent and very handsome. 


, Tvas flattered vhen he 
took an interest in my studies! 


| But one day, Something heppeneil.O One of his experiments vent eorsibly wrong! | 


T didn't realise it then 
but the accident had 
B robbed him of more zha 
his physical ou 
it robbed him o 
his zanity as vel! 


His research began 
to get darker... 
more dangerous. 


Zis ist a joke, ja? 


young appr: 
it do you think of th 


Zhis... Zhis is MONSTROUS! 
Zhe Zcience Foundation vill never 
allow you to build zhese... 
zhese abominations! 


What??? You dare scoff 
at my masterpiece??? 


— —_, 
SI Oh, but they WILL! | 
My creations will be the | 
Alliance's salvation 
or its damnation!!! 
‘ATHY \ T left his lab after zhat, 
never to return. 


When The Science Foundation turned 
down his proposal, he really went 
is cri ere unperallel 


Tf he's dead, then where 
did all these damned 
robots come from??? 


Someone must haff gotten zheir 
§ paws on zhe schematics! 
It must be whomever 
built those ships! They must 
have stolen the plans and 
built Dr. Nebula's robots! 


7) but his shuttle was destroyed 
7 onits way to the prison moon, 
£ 


Didn't Alliance Security Fore 
go through all of Nebula's reco 
ERPS a AT 


They did. But he must have hidden 
some of his more dangerous research. 


™ 


Buck! What's happening? 
Are we under attackal 


Zi St\thrilling adventure’ 
‘essor\and his assistant Mapatcht 


Right...you two wait here 
just a tick and I'll go 
sort this lot out! 
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Ve 


I don't really know you, 
so pardon me for saying...but, 
ARE YOU MAD??? 
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Tf this plan of his 
doesn't work, we'd 
better be ready! | 


Hello. You haven't seen my 
hat by any chance? 


bs What are you i 
» waiting for??? 


Thanks anyway! 
| Just thought I'd ask! 


aA ) 
ia 
Ah, there you are. 
What kept you? 


{| You're a nutter, you are! They could have blasted you! jaa 


But they didn't 


dae 


SA Could we discuss this 
/f e P4) somewhere that ISN'T 
about to be swarming 

with Dildogs? 


TH 
|All You see? 
Someone with his 
priorities straight! 
Good lad! 
Af: 


| If it has something | 
to do with your hat, 
TI may shoot youl 


| Where ARE w we 
‘| going, 


} They had our semi- naked 
b friend here strapped down 
| ona table, right? 


It felt more like 
a date witha 
Tarkasian Razorcat! 


There's jess aetie| but ) 
us and the Dildogs on| 


Gag this station, right? aa 


ey were performing some kind of |) 
Niu examination on him, yes? 


|| How did you know those 
| things weren't in here? 


s 


\ 
2) 


Wow! I think ] 
he LIKES youl 4 


Tae pcm TE 
> Take off my facet and 
hop up here like a good 
little primitive. 


f | A i Ww a 
Let's get a look at youl 
CZ 


Patch, hand me i ea Hey! That's 
scanner you are trying to i 1] 
tuck into your pocket. H aren Gh Biseetth 
NG y 


Uh, how sore did you 
Were you, Patch? Not since you say your backside Yas? 
: saw me swipe it... Eras aie | 


Oh. Terribly sorry, then! 
Can't be helped! 


bigger on the inside than it 
is on the outsidell! j 


What do you think the 
That's what I Dildogs wanted up your bum? 
wanted to know! } You are carrying a piece 
of The Time Gate! 


\ Bila 


Actually, I meant 
OUR answer, Patch! 
Why are WE here? 


aE Fi aa} 9 ——_— 
Uh-oh! Hmm...and THAT door This is some rescue! 


They're coming! is the only way in OR out. | When you came in here, 
didn't you have a plan 


for getting out??? 


all 
,, Ma Don't worry! I have a pla 
as 


Yep! I DEFINITELY hate 
when he says that! 


DN fickle. 


‘OS: 


More members. More prey. More issues. Coming soon. 


